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Cilantro, Smoke, and Sex 


Author's Notes: 
Companion to Dating 


'| noticed Stoney's car is gone.” | grinned when Jerry opened the door. | kissed him as | passed and cought a 


whiff of something new on him. "What's that?" 
"What's what? And yes, Stone went out with friends tonight" Jerry closed the door. 
| picked Harold up and cradled him, scratching behind his ears. "You smell different." 


Jerry looked at me with a surprised expression as he approached. "You picked him up. He never wants to be 
picked up." 


‘Oh, sorry." | set Harold down on the back of the couch. 


"No. | mean, it's okay if he let you. I'm just surprised he let you." 

"He likes me." 

"He's not the only one." 

"Yeah?" | teased Jerry as he wrapped his arms around me. "Who else likes me?" 
"Stone." 

With a little grin, | replied, "I'm glad. | like him, too." 

"Ive noticed. | think | can feel you getting hard" 

"Mmm," | purred. "That's for you. And this delicious new scent. What is it?" 
Jerry tilted his head to kiss my neck. "Must just be my natural odor." 


| gave him more of my neck to nibble on and sighed. "Bullshit. Nobody naturally smells like this. I's a good 


thing, too, or I'd have a problem. It's like cilantro and smoke and ..sex." 


He laughed softly and a ripple of pleasure shot down my spine and made my little hole twitch. Then he 


whispered, "Let's go to your room." 
"Does your entire body smell like this?" 
| encourage you to find out" Jerry winked as he pulled back and took my hand. 


In my room, Harold ran in and jumped up on one of my stuffed unicorns before Jerry and | made it through 


the doorway. 

"What can | say?" | giggled. "Your cat likes me more than you." 

Then Basie tottled in. 

"Apparently, everyone in this house adores you." 

With my arms wrapped around his neck, | kissed him. "I'm a very lucky boy." 


"Yes, you are." Jerry led me over to the bed and sat me down. He kissed me, sealing his parted lips to mine 


and giving me his tongue. 


| felt his hands grasp the hem of my tank top and slowly draw it up. | raised my arms but was reluctant to 


stop kissing. He was such a good kisser. Deep, lustful kisses that were never too wet or sucked too hard. | 
noticed that Stone kissed much the same way. But Jerry had a way of letting his kiss tell you what was going 
to happen next. 


Once he had my shirt off, he straightened and stared at me while he brought it up to his nose. "Were you at 
the rink today?" 


| swallowed at the predatory look in his eyes and nodded. 

"| can tell" 

When | started to unbutton my jeans, he dropped the shirt and grabbed my hands. "Not yet." Jerry got down 
on his knees and lifted one of my ankles, sliding off my flip-flop. Then he brought my toes to his mouth. Jerry 
gazed at me as he closed his lips around my big toe. Nobody had ever done that to me, but the way he stared 
at me and the way his lips and tongue tickled me made me want to come in my jeans. He moved on to my 
other foot, doing the same thing, and then moved a little closer, finally reaching to open my pants. 

"Do | get to do the same to you?" | swept my hand over his hair, tucking it behind his ear. 

"Kid, you get to do anything you want to me." 

"Anything?" | grinned. "Like fuck you?" 

"Almost anything," He replied as he unzipped my jeans. "Lie back." 

After | fell back to the bed, Jerry drew my jeans down and | heard him gasp. 

"Cute." 

| lifted my head and laughed softly at his expression It was like a kid on Christmas morning. 

"Sweetie, did you put these on just for me?" 

| giggled. So Jerry appreciated purple satin panties. | made a note. "Yes, sir." 

"Good boy," He murmured softly as he rubbed my cock through the satin. "Let's take them off" 


| lifted my bottom off the bed and let him draw them down my legs. 


As he slowly stood up, he dotted kisses up my thigh. My fingers ran through his hair as | gasped and twitched 
from his beard tickling me. When he straightened, | sat up and reached for his jeans. 


"My sweet boy.” 


"My Jerry," | purred as | gazed up at him, my fingers working to open his button and fly. 


As he pulled his shirt off, | pushed his jeans and shorts off his hips and pulled his cock out. | hesitated, for no 
other reason than the look on his face. Something told me he wouldn't mind a bit of teasing. 


"Go on, cutie. It's all yours tonight" 

My tongue slowly swiped across my bottom lip. "I want more than tonight! 
"You know you have more than tonight" 

"| want you both. | want you to take turns fucking me" 


Jerry closed his eyes and lowly growled. His hands on my head drew me closer until the tip of his dick touched 
my lips. "Suck it” 

With my best, wide-eyed pout, | waited until he opened his eyes and looked at me. Then | slowly licked my lips 
and closed them around his cock. Jerry was big. Everybody knew that. Jerry knew that. I've been with other 
big guys before. The difference between them and Jerry was that they all felt the need to dominate with 
their big dicks, force it down your throat before you were ready or shove it in your ass without properly 
preparing you. There's no fun in that. It's cruel. But Jerry dominated with his mind, with his hands, and with his 
mouth. He made sure you were not only ready for his big dick but that you were going to enjoy it. 


My tongue teased him, lapping at his slit, tasting his thick pre-come. | took him as deep as | could when his 
hand gently cupped the back of my head. 


"Just a little more, my darling," He purred. "A little more." He never pushed, just refused to let me pull back 


Tears gathered in the rims of my eyes and spilled over. | tried to blink them away so | could see his face 
clearly. He used his free hand to wipe them away. 


‘Good. That's my boy." 

With fingers digging into his hips, | took him deeper into my throat. | was able to hold him there for a second 
or two when | started to gag. Jerry let me pull back and | sputtered and coughed. He pet my hair as | clung to 
his thigh. 

"Good boy. Such a good boy." 


So much tenderness and praise. | would do anything for this man just to hear him call me a good boy. 


He hooked me under the arm and pulled me to my feet. Jerry gave me a slow kiss that made my knees buckle. 


He caught me in his arms and laughed softly. "Get up on the bed, gorgeous.’ 

"How would you like me, sir?" 

"Hmm ..on your knees and elbows, please." 

As soon as my elbows hit the mattress, | felt his fingers open me up and his wet tongue on my hole. | 
shuddered and closed my eyes while Jerry ate me out. His tongue licked and flicked and teased me, making me 
moan and rock back against him. My cock ached so deliciously, dripping onto the sheets. 


"Fuck," A long, low moan passed my lips without me even thinking it. "| need your cock in me, Jerry, please." 


That earned me a slap on my ass which was louder than it was painful. But | still yelped and twitched in 


surprise. 

"What do you want?" 

"Your cock, sir. Please." 

"Buried in this tight pussy?" He asked as a finger slipped into me. 
"Oh! Fuck! Yes, please." 


Jerry moaned, his lips pressed to my ass cheek as his finger pumped in and out of me. "Your pussy gets nice 


and wet. Did you know that, baby?" 


"Huh?" | didn't understand what he was saying. | didn't care as long as he never, ever stopped playing with my 
hungry, little hole. 


He paused and then | felt a second finger slip inside of me. "You're so wet, Nate." 


His use of my name brought me back down to earth. | stretched my neck to look at him over my shoulder. 


"What do you mean? It's because you were licking it” 


‘Its more than that, cutie." Jerry showed me his glistening fingers and then slipped them into his mouth, 
moaning as he sucked them clean. 


"|." | swooned. | had no idea what was happening. 
"Fuck, that tastes good" 


Pretty sure | was gonna pass out. 


"Never happened before?" 

"N-no no." 

‘It's okay. It happens to some boys when they're crazy turned on" 

"Like girls?" | was slowly wrapping my head around it. | was getting wet like a girl would. | think. 
"Kind of, yeah." 

A tiny grin touched my lips. 

"Okay?" 

| nodded. "Yes, sir." 


Jerry put a condom on and then covered it with lube. | wondered if | was truly wet enough not to use any, but 


| didn't really know how that worked. That dick is big and thick! Better safe than sorry. 


| cannot describe what it feels like when he enters me. The sharp pain of being stretched immediately radiates 
into this glorious warmth that runs through my entire body. Jerry knows how to draw that out. As he sends 
his dick deeper, he finds this spot in me, this button, that makes every nerve in my body jump to attention. 

He's so slow and methodical at first, too. Slow to fill me up, slow to stoke that fire. This is not just fucking for 
him. This is not just a way for him to get off. This is a way to make love with his partner, with me, a way To 


give me pleasure as he takes his. 

By the time he was finished with me, | came three times. | could barely move, | was panting, shuddering 
slightly with every post-orgasm shockwave. | was on my back with a mess of sweaty blonde hair in my face 
as he rested on top of me. 

| danced my fingers up and down the slick skin on his back as | whispered his name. "Jerry?" 


"Hm?" | felt it against my neck, 


"l, um, | think," | had no idea where my mouth was going. My brain wasn't registering anything yet. "I lo- | 


mean |, um, | think it's l'm „its wet" 
"I know. It's so fucking hot, baby.” 
"No, | mean the bed" 


The sheets were soaked in come and sweat so we had to change them. Then he and | climbed back into bed and 


Jerry held me in his arms. | tucked my head under his chin and let my fingers play with the medallion around 


his neck. 
"Jerry?" 
"Yes, baby?" 


"Um, | think maybe „maybe that happened because of the smell. | hope | can do it again for Stoney. He'd like it, 
right?" 


"You like that smell that much?" 
With a nervous giggle, | replied, "I think so." 


‘lm pretty sure Stoney would like it. | really fucking loved it, baby. Next time, I'm just gonna eat your ass and 


lick it all up until you come." 
| squirmed in his arms. "Don't! Or it may happen again right now!" 
"| hope so." 


| melted again. And my mouth started without me again. "I love .." | squeezed my eyes closed and took a deep 


breath. "The way you fuck me." 


He squeezed me and kissed my hair. "I know, my darling. | know." 


